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November 3rd, Frederick crossed the river and ex-
pected that next day the intolerable tension would
be at an end. When, however, he came to recon-
noitre the enemy's position in force he found that to
attack it against odds of two to one would be to
invite a second Kolin. To the exultation of the
allies, he drew back under a heavy cannonade and
encamped with his left wing resting on Rossbach.
On November 5th, Eichel, who was lodged at a safe
distance, sent word of this fiasco to the Government,
which had taken refuge in Magdeburg. " The whole
war/' wrote this most submissive of Frederick's
slaves, " is of no avail. May Your Excellency soon
make a good peace.'* He added a postscript: "At
the moment of closing this, about 2 o'clock in the
afternoon, we hear a very loud cannon-fire and, as it
seems, musketry also.*' Frederick was being deliv-
ered from his traubles by a game of hide-and-seek.

The King's object in encamping near Rossbach
was to turn the allies' position, or, failing this, to
hang upon their rear when hunger should compel
them to retreat. By the enemy, however, the move-
ment was attributed to fear. Hot-headed French-
men, full of the martial traditions of their race, urged
Soubise to crush a foe whose stroke they had yet to
learn lest his little army should escape them. Venge-
ful Saxon voices joined with theirs, while shivering
Imperialists, who for five days had subsisted on what
food they could pick up among the peasants, clam-
oured for the break-up of the camp. Soubise at last
gave way and planned a second Soor, to be done
this time in broad daylight. Screened by the low